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Magical ataira leading Fharaoh into the aky* Bymboh of the aun f a light bathing the earth< The pyramids 
of Kheopa, Khefren and Mykerinua , three pharaoh a of the 4 th Pynaaty ; at and tali on the Giza plateau. 
At their feet, the queena* pyram ida and the necropolia of the princea and noblea ahelter in the ahadow 
of their gode. 



























What a wonderful evening! 
The view from this palace 
is simply magical! 


isn't it incredible that the Sphinx 
and the pyramids are already a 
thousand years old?! 




H : 


Thank me? 


Puin told me what you 
did to save me*, t didn't 
understand much,,. 



—but I thank you for 
your courage! 




The Anger of the Great Sphinx. 




L, Er„. it was nothing— 
f mean*** L* I don't know — 
what — to say— 

.77 

Then , say ' v 1 

nothing! 


it's getting late. What 
does Princess Theti* 
Cheri think? isn't it 
time for bed? 


You're right\ 
but firs t Id like 
to thank you. 


it's good that Pharaoh had 
this residence restored , 


And that the people , 
led by the Pepi 
brothers* have been 
clearing the site of 
sand for weeks! 


Of course! 


*See The A rtger of the Great Sphinx. 
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Anyway, where are Fuin and 
hie donkey? f haven't seen 
v them for days. 


Ever since he was told that Pharaoh 
Thutmose iV heard the Sphinx's voice 
promising him the throne as he slept 
between its legs* he's been spending 
every night at the foot of the statue! 


Ha! Ha! Ha! You 
haven't heard? 


SUiy oid Fuin! 


Khamebt... Hey! 
What are you doing? 


Heehaw 




Khamebt? 

Here? 



Affright, fine. Hi go with you 
But stop pushing me! 


t think he's trying to 
teii you something 
Maybe Fuin's in 
trouble? 


Wifi you stop that? 
What's wrong with you? 


Heehaw! 


















































































































































































































Khameiot! WaitL. By Horus! 
You could at feast carry me if 
you want me to find Fum! 



*** Where's he 
gone now? 


& 



Heehawf 


Hup! Now, take me to 


Ah, being more 
cooperative at 
fast! 



That is enough! You're just 
playing with me! Tm not taking 
another step to find Fuin! 


Heehawl 
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P.„ Puin? 




O so 



4 








there? 




■" - 


il i* , >■ 




*■ , 




***Qorit move! Therein 
fve got your,* Your 
leg! 







Heehaw? 




Of course it's not meL„ 


Ev.„ Ever since I fell into that 
hole , r . It's been hanging on 



Poor mummyI Probably a pariah 
buried near the pyramids so he 
would benefit from the gods* 
protection! 


Somehow, the mummy 
has been reburied* 



What were you doing 
. ’ ■ here? I thought you 
were sleeping under 
jS, I the Sphinx. 



























































































Well.* l was Bleeping soundly when t was 
jolted awake by horrible screams. They 
were coming from the City of the Qead..* 
So I*** i ran to let you know *** and l fell 
down that hole — where a mummy 
jumped on meL , 


You must have had a nightmare f 
and you stepped on that poor devil's 
sarcophagus as you ran away**. The lid 
collapsed and the mummy fell on you. 
Ho! Hof Hof 




l know I heard dreadful screaming. 
Terrible things are happening near 
the Great Fyramid at night/ 


Calm down, willyou?/ Maybe 
It was the wind i or a jackal 
howling , Sounds carry far at 
night/ 



It wasn't the wind, and It wasn't 
a jackal/ Tm telling you there were 
horrible screams r Go and listen for 
yourself if you don't believe me/ 



You'll see If I wasn't 
right/ 




w l _ r* V 


/'// keep watch all night If 
/ have to! 





































































































The screaming! Pid you 
hear it this time? 




Screaming? 

What screaming? 
i didn't hear a thing! 






IV 


Papyrus!*.* Pid you hear?... j 
Papyrus! Wake up! 


Huh?..* En 
What? 
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Khamebt?! saw him 
running towards the 
palace - he's way 
ahead of you! 
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Papyrus and Pain have walked past 
the princes' graveyard and the three 


The screams came from 
the nobles 1 necropolis. 




3y Horns! That's 
one of the Pepf 
brothers*! 


He's just 
unconscious! 


*See The Anger of the Great Sphinx. 

















































































































































FepiL. FepiL 
Wake up! 


...he won't wake upL 


I'm alone In this 
graveyard! 




jp-%7 








Who... Whowho. 
Who ’5 calling 
me? 










































































































































\ Don't be afraid! We're 
TTJJ brothers, f am Seneb the 
H Dwarf f priest of Fharaoh 
H Kheops. 


i'm also a bit of a sorcerer. 
Every robber who entered 
my tomb died here... of old 
age!.i*. 


Except those who 
entered backwards. 
Can't plan for 
everything! 


mmtmm 





& M 


Lovely fit tie creatures! 


- 


res... 3ut they re 
carnivorous, and are 
starting to gnaw on 


AH right , well. Hi be 
leaving now. Good 
meeting you! 


Heh, heh! Stop... you'll make me 
blush! No. i managed to keep 
men away, but fireflies have 
made their homes inside my 
sarcophagus! 























































































































































































































































































/ want you to open my 
sarcophagus and pull 
out my heart scarab! 


O... open your 
sarcophagus? No! 
No! id never dare! 


Wh„. What 
now? 
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/ should he asking you that question. I heard 
screaming from the palace ha!cony Khamebt jj| 
arrived shortly afterwards, looking panicked', 

I managed to convince him to guide me here, 
and I found Pepi and iLiI 

you/ 



Why were you screaming 
so loudly? 


No, no! The screams 
weren't mine - except 
that last oneI 




MUM 




/ remember! We were attacked 


By whom? 


I don't know. 
We were making 
a round,*. 




—r. 


when someone 
conked me over 
the head! 


That's not 



He could he in danger We have 
to find him, quickly! Let's split 


AH right! 


-TT 


3^: 
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And Papyrus? Where 
is he? 

_--L- 


When he heard the 
screams, he left me with 
Pepi and went to check , 


























































































































































































Meanwhile, somewhere In the nobles' 
necropolis 


?thing. Where could 
terrible screams have 
from? 


What is 
that? 




the jaws snap shut over empty air 


FT 


Without my sword\ I'm 
done fori 


3y ail the gods / Wild dogs! 













































































































First, force them hack 
a bitl- 



Papyrus leaps up and begins 
climbing the wail 


...then give them 
the slip! 
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My swordL , 
t must destroy those 
monsters! 


But when Papyrus touches his 
swords 
































































































































What are you doing here 
among thieves? You do not 
fight Forajust cause! 





fm not a thief! 
i was looking for 
two old men who 
vanished in the 
necropolis , and 
your hounds 
attacked me! 




And your jabbering, cantankerous old 
men deserve no mercy. They've disturbed 
the rest of the dead! 


No, Lord Anubis! They're not 
thieves, Fharaoh ordered them 
to free the necropolis from 



1 

From the sands?... Hmm... 
Fine!... Your old men are in 
my power!,.. 

i 

^'i£j 

X 

mi 

lH 1 if 

I Bring me the magic heart 

talisman of Fharaoh Kheops, l 

I and f wifi release them! 

- 

. 

BT1 

■t§ 

ju. 

a 



ft is possible! You've 
already found great 
Kheops's mummy... 
abandoned by tomb 
robbers over there , 
in the middle of the 
desert! 


The heart talisman o f the Great Pyramid's 
pharaoh?..* but that's impossible! 



The mummy.*.? That was the great 
pharaoh Kheops's mummy?! 


it was an empty shell! it is his 
heart amulet f want. The one 
that wifi be set on the scales 
of the great Judge of the 
Dead! 


i have already 
gathered a/l the souls 
deprived of a grave 
who wandered this 
necropolis* Your old 
men's digging has 
caused the robberies 
to resume. But, we're 
ready. Boon, Fa's 
flock shaif leave this 
accursed place to 
travel to where no 
living man can ever 
goI 























































































































































































How can i find ft 
if divine Anubis 
himself didn *t? 


Aff that i& left to find is great 
Kheops's talisman. 



My powers stop at the edge of 
the desert, where the domain of 
Beth the jealous begins. My loyal 
companions have roamed the 
desert but found nothing!.,. 


Khe ops's heart must still be 
inside his pyramid, it shall be 
up to you! 




*-i 



Come close... 
and look at me!. 


The pyramid has been closed for over 
1,000 years*. No one is allowed inside! 


Wings!... indeed!... 
Leave your sword and 
pick up a hard stone... 
FAFYRUSL. 


That didn’t stop the 
robbers! 


it’s been resealed since, 
To get in t ! would need... 


*Around 2,500 BCE 


You must find Kheops’s heart! You 
must enter the pyramid! 


Go! You can reach the airshafts of 
the King's Chamber. You can enter them! 

f DEMAND m \ 


i s.y, - 'S/A 

YA//P$y 

Yf/, 

' '.Y/f J/t, 

/- 'S < : firi r ', 
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Find the 
talisman! 


Completely in thrall to the god 
Anubi& t the Papyrus-bat mokes 
its way along the airs ha ft. 





















































!'m inside the pyramid!^ 
in the King’s Chamber! 
How did i get in 
here? 



By Anubtsl Finding an amulet 
in that jumble of broken stuff... 
Might as we/i look for fibula in 
a lotus field / 




Much later 


Nothing! And more nothing! There 
isn't a single valuable thing left... 
The robbers took everything! 


Hi look Inside the 
granite sarcophagus! 


fs ME 














































































































































To this day the shade of Kheops stilt haunts the Chamber 
of the King, Every tourist will confirm it. 


-. 

Then , you can tell me where 
the king's? amulet is? 





Kheops's talisman isn't here! 
And Tm trapped in Mb granite 
chamber! I must... 
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^ . / hope it getB 

easier after this 
corridor! 


The King's Chamber exit! 
They managed to smash 
the stone! 


fn the suffocating heat , Fapyrus 
makes slow progress* 


* ij 


The portcullises* 
that were supposed 
to seaf the tomb 
didn't survive ^ 
the robbers! 




* Three vertical graffito slabs 

























































































































































































A,., A robber 
crushed by 
rocks! 


■ 




Got it! 


-™ 


Just a ititle further 


mi/// 


and\ 




My 

torch! 





3y Homs! A gallery 
for giants! 






/ won't find what l*m 


looking for here! 


Again! It's 
as if these 
corridors 
were built 
by dwarves! 


For those who wish to know, the Grand Gallery's dimensions are 
8.74m x Z.Mm x 47.84m (hi x Wx L) 


















































































































































































.u, 


And flooring? / need to have 
a look underneath! 



THE BLOCK! 
ITS SUPPING! 











































































































































Where?,*, What about 
Papyrus?... 


By Anubis! If it hadn't been for this 
providential alcove, I'd have been 
crushed* flattened* squashed! 


Princess!..' I found 
Papyrus's sword! 


Nothing! Not a trace! The sword 
was lying on the ground between 
two mastabas*! 


Something must have 
happened to him! 




it f s not like I have a choice, 
anyway it's the only passage 
way! 


Wait,., it's not an a Icove* it's 
a corridor... Maybe the exit?.. 


My torch is almost burned 
out. Unless! find a way out 
soon, f*m done for! 


w . i 


Sp-T-ir 


fh- 1! Vi 





Yes! Abandoned torches!... 
Just in time!... The robbers 
came this way! 


This should help me see 
more clearly! 






























































































































How about here? 
What's under this? 


Everything of value 


fs gone 


111 have to sort through 
this entire mes&L* Now, 
to get to work! 


Softly, though 
Everything's about to 
crumbie into dustL* 


■ 


Softly, though 
Everything's about to 
crumbie into dustL* 





They're coming 
from everywhere\ 
I'm doomed! 


k: 


A cobra! 
I'm unarmed! 


quick! 


A torch 










































































































































































Ha! Hal Hal By Home! You haven’t 
got me yet. Come at me if you 
dare! 



The mg cobrae attack is 
sudden and fierce , 





My eyesL* If he spite hie venom[ 
l*m blind! 


Buto, cobra Goddess, 
your oath! You and 
your subjects were 
not to harm me! 



























































































































Suddenly, springing from her golden head hand, Buto 
the divine Uraeus swells with anger. 


jyfUL&tst- ytsu iitsrft 

my vengeancei 



Who among the crawling 
folk dares to defy Bute's 
power? 


' 
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Once again f save you, Papyrus. 
But. this will he the fast time. 
I'm freed from my oath now! 


i agree, great Goddess, 
hut may he you could tell 
me where-**? 


fm no closer to my goal. 
Whom can I ask now? 


Goodbye! 
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Hal Hal Hal 
Hal 


fiv* 


>• \ 

A 


Pharaoh 

Kheops? 


You entered my 
pyramidIt will be 
your gravel 
Hal Hal Hal 
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But,,* No f no t great 
Fharaohl ThegodAnubis 
sent me to bring him 
your divine heart and 
save youL, 



Hal Hal Hal Anubis 
fooled you. There 
never was a tallyman 
of Kheopsl 


You wifi die in this 
pyramidl 


This pyramid 
wifi be.,. 



Bent into a panic by 
the cackling foliowing 
him , Papyrus steps 
over the rubble and... 


...your gravel ^ 
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Now is a good time to draw a plan of the Great Pyramid, in order for 
the reader to visualise the labyrinth in which our hero is lost . 


Detail 


-— 

Chamber of the King J 


Stone plug 


Pescendinchporridor 


mmMsm. 
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Unfinished underground, 
chamber 




Air shaft 


+ X 

Treasure v V < 
chamber 



inch by inch, Papyrus 
crawls down the shaft. 


My torch! 
Without its 
fight. Hi be 
in absolute 
darkness/ 


3 y all the 
godsl 


lt f s hot! 
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a few cubits up - 


**4 the tunnel wall 

collapses. 


Laboriously, 
cubit* by cubit, 
Papyrus climbs 
back up the 
narrow tunnel 
pierced by the 
robbers, when 
suddenly... 


By all the gods! it 
stopped further 
down! A i 


AH i have to do 
is go back up 
now! 


Slipperyi 
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■ “i ! A. 


jL 
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Egyptian cubit; 52 cm 
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f am the ka* of Bemerkhet, pharaoh of the 
I at Pynasty. f ruled over this fand ZOO yearn 
before that scoundrel Kheops! 



**Wtaf essence - the ancient Egyptian concept of sou! or spirit 


.vandalised my mummy to build 
hie arrogant pyramid on this 
plateau where Id dug my tomb* 
I’ve been trapped in this monstrous 
monument sinceI 



* Egyptoioqh t$ believe that the 'cave* 
& what*& left of a grave that preceded 


theO.F. 


I'm not a thief. Lord. I'm here 
to recover Kheops's heart 
talisman! 





Ha! Ha! Ha! You will never find it. Never! 
Leave this pyramid before it becomes 
your tomb! 


By Anubis, I must 
fmd itI 



J Ha! Ha! Ha! The one who stole 
that talisman was crushed to 
death - and you shall suffer 
the same fate. You've already 
been warned once! 



Crushed*.*? 
I stiff have 
a chance! 



You have to 
go down the 
shaft, not up! 























































































Why persist in 
this? 


With stones digging Moody 
farrows in his hack and his 
strength almost spent. Papyrus 
crawls up the robbers'gallery... 


Will you stop?! 
There's nothing for 
you in this pyramid. 
Go away! ^ 


...followed by the curses 
of 3emerkhet f s ka r who has 
figured out Papyrus's plan. 


Let me 
through! 


Stop ; you 
fool! 





You won't 
stop me! 


Only death 
awaits you at 
the end of this 
gallery. Come 
hack! 








By Anuhis! 
Kheops's 
talisman! 


hope you won't 
disappoint me! 
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Curse you 
and your 
descendants 
unto the 


May your skin be 
covered in sores! May 
the runs shrivel you! 


You wretch! Traitor! 
You've deprived me of 
my vengeance! 


Out of the way! 


/ did it! 


May, 


M W 


* thirtieth 
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...May your skin be 
covered in sores! May 
the runs shriveI you! 


May 





May your nose rot! May your 
breath drive crocodiles away! 



rrr grow between your ) 
toes! t —— 

_ J Tel! me 
~^y/ * where your 


talisman is. i'll take 
it to Anubis r and 
you can leave this 
pyramid that's 
imprisoned you! 





are steps from 
here on*! 











































































































































































































































Not very polite for 
a pharaoh! id better 
not hang around! 




Unfortunately, the shockwave of Papyrus's sneeze not 
only disperses Semerkhet's mummy but also travels back 
to the stone plug of the ascending corridor 


/ see some sort of light at 
£ the very end*.* But where's 

5 all this 4*4 Cftl&tr 

l from? 


This could be 
the way out 




nr 

T Hurry upj you pea- 
r bra/n! Can't you see 
the plug is getting 
hose? It's going to 
seal the pyramid 
for good* 

*—> Run! 
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By all the gods! That came 
from the north face of the 
pyramid! 
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Let'e go! \ ^r'*.' k _ 
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Khameiot! 

_^. 

You could wait 

for me! 
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Heehaw! 



Papyrvef Wake up! 


By Home! le that 
Fapyrue? 


Khameiot, 

atop! 


f eee only half 
of him! 























































































Well? Explain yourself! We spent most 
of the night looking everywhere for you - 
and meanwhile, you're visiting the Great 
Fyramid! 


m I 



Anubisf 


Heehaw! 




■j .’■■ h * ^ 


are talismans of Kheops 

the Great and Pharaoh Semerkhet. I fuff I Zed 
the mission Anubis gave me! 


-K 


We can exchange them for 
the Fepi brothers' freedom! 


And go back to the 
palace at last! 

-f - l / U \ 







En„ Here's your sword and Beneb 
the Pwarfs scarab He asked me 


i * 

l 
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That's good - and now, freeze! 
You, throw down your sword 
and give me Kheops's talisman - 
Otherwise, thegirL, 


Coming! Coming! 






























































































What? Am you pulling 
my leg? This isn't 
Kheops's talisman! 


AH right! You win, Here's the scarab. 
Let the prin „. er,„ the girl goI 


I want Kheops’s 
gofd scarab! 




What's going on? 


0y aft the 
gods! 


This is Seneb the 
Pwarfs talisman. 
He's a magician! 



























































































1 



Er... boss? 


What do we 
do? 




CUT THEIR 
THROATS! 
KIU THEM ALL! 
I WANT THAT 
SCARAB! 

























































































































We're doomed! 

h _ j 


Run away! 

\ -,,— - 1 


3y aif the gods, boss! Look! 


Anubis's hounds! 
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if he makes it to the 
necropolis, hell be able to 
hide in the maze of tombs! 












A weft? Going af! the way 
down to the sarcophagus! 

A 

- 












































































































&y Horue! 
! can't get 
out! 




Fine, f'ff risk 
itf 


What's wrong with 
it? it looks... it looks 
Hke it*.. 


P... Pon't move. 
Good dog! 



Fantastic! 
We did it! 



Heh! Heh! i have longer 
arms than you! 


And now, old chap , you've got to hefp me 
find Frincese ThethCheri! 


One more 
try!.,. 

















































































































































One more 5tep.*< 
and Hi jump on 
himh* 


< 2 - 


Hal Hai Hal You weren't 
expecting that , huh? 


H v - 















































































































































































































































The blow causes a whole section o f 
the waft to collapse. 
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We've wasted 
enough time! Take 


You don't have me 
just yet! 



3o? Leave me the talisman 
and go f or I'll slice her up! 



That's 

enough! 




















































































































Here are Kheops's 
talisman and Pharaoh 
Semerkhefs! 




ft la good!,.* You wifi find your other 
jabbering companions at the bottom 
of the maetaba. Farewell! 


T 



ft's definitely the best way we've 
found to avoid arguing! 


And so, sometime fa ter 


Papyrus, don't you think it s time for 
an explanation? 


py all the gods! 
Look! 


r 
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